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* Police Pare! | 
Thy Policy now is grown quite out Dae 


Now all the Caball Men of W 
ith Taney, the Head of the Crew 

® Prpl did often Importune, 
that never were true: 
x of the Nation, 
our Sedition a Faſhion, 
Pate 


ot proves — 


And now where's thy Policy Towey, 
The where Por Ts 
Ht — 1 it, and thy Money 
y Fortune Expire ; 
— truth at's laſt Hour; 
hadſt been ſent to the Tever, 
little Pate 
What is thy Fate 
thou have thy Head fixed faſt on a' Gate. 


Poor Stafford indeed you out-witted, 
— to have done all the reſt, 
our Quaint = s fitted 
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dy Head now bs fx ona car 7 


An Excellent Nex ew 


QATING HEAD. 4 


725 771 


| ber Actious di 


LA 


3 


93 2 


| 
I 
EY 
| 


Daman'dliale Pate ! k of 
Tocauſe this defiration and Curſe i in the 
| Like Lucifer ſwePd with Andi 
And toſt from a — 
Tr from q wretched, | 

as our s Favoar __ Great - 
Bu ke cs — whe | Features ; 
reacherie's his 
For. you little Pare, 
To bring in a State, 


Would veature your Head being fix't on 8 4 
j.Yout | 
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Politick Pate ! | 
Which for Treaſoautlaſt, willbe fixtous 
Confels al thy Traterous Attions, 9 
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